New Mexico Quarterly
Volume 32 | Issue 3

Article 25

1962

Lancelot
Alan Gross

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq
Recommended Citation
Gross, Alan. "Lancelot." New Mexico Quarterly 32, 3 (1962). https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol32/iss3/25

This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by the University of New Mexico Press at UNM Digital Repository. It has been accepted for
inclusion in New Mexico Quarterly by an authorized editor of UNM Digital Repository. For more information, please contact disc@unm.edu.

Gross: Lancelot
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And continent: America, I swear it,
south of the Gulf of Mexico, breaks landfaIl
fiercer than most and sweetest of those hells
d3zzl~ the littoral ~nd fever held to
all the white nights welay dreaming white havens,
home as the place we started from still youths,'
unturned by what the sun wrought and the voyage,
the heathen coasts, raw salt, the passion islands.
Continent, it is you we wear this evening,
still with the day's heat trapped against the chest,
.snaring the moon and by a breath suspended .
worn by the sea beyond a string's clean semblance,
Our Lady Sheer of Hemisphere and Losses.
And joy, I tell you: earth frOq.l which are wrested
flowering jacaranda, should we will it
(even to have its name within the mouth,
somewhere a language fitting bougainvillea,
pride and astonishment of the Brazilian);
jasmine, acacia, all the wlld-blooming, breath
in the lungs at the day's end enough to lie here
stricken with our Latinityand dreaming
(or do they faIl here) ,stars like a tropic snowplum
streWing i_~seed and essence on o?r heads
where the ~ights end and where the capes go down
infinite, vexed with question, Lady, gifted.

ALAN GROSS

LANCELOT
He, wholly a lover, half a friend,
Defeated now, turns back to Camelot,
Where, indolent with rain, a lonely king
Mounts his stonn-dark stallion and sinks into the wind.
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